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fer.ing out from tho center, which is ln--models were scare and beauty of form who live la tho city and never se

butter mad bw it 1 don.
and the first message transmitter May
87 of that year.

Within a few years, however, lines
were extended to tho principal cities
of the United States. The Morse r?l
egraph. was introduced in Germany in
1877, whence it has spread all over the
Eastern - Hemisphere, and may now
be said to be the universal telegraph

THE WIDE AWAKE CIRCLE

. BOYS AND GIBLS DEPABTMEHI ?
t

"I

growed so brave, ' ;

An by art' by Vhe didn't con) at all.
But only went td little boy afraid aa

' he had been,
That fairy was so fciad he helped

them alll- ,.
' , ,

The story ald that fairy would Justcom to any boy .

if he wonld shut his eyes and call
.- her low., '

said - her name was "ConSdenee"

They started, and almost everv min
ute ths snap, snap of ths whip was
heard by the passerby.

wnea they baaV gowo aot far frosa
home, the horse could so no farther.
He lay down and looked at his master
as if to say, "Fleam pity ma". But
the driver ealy slashed the horse onoe
and again, bat nothing could ho do
to mane the starved beast rise.

seeing that he could do notbinje. he
walked up the hill a little wars, hop
ing to moot someone who would help
him.

Ho walked bade to tho wagon. Once
more he tried to raise tho boast with
a few lashes, but of no use.

sast tsen he saw a wacoa coming
down tho hill occupied by two men,
who knew the peddler well.

xio MOKoa at taa ootning bora and
then at hla "Some difference," he
grunted, and brought down bis heel
on the horse's flank.

Tho other uses knew full well what
was tho matter, but of oourso they
could not aolo asking him what was
too trouoia,

Tho driver explained to them that
he could not raise bis horse.

So they set ta work, unhitched the
horse and after trvtnr bard to cet
aim upon hia feet, tied him to a tree.

One of the men took tho peddler by
tho band and said, "Coma and wo will
get more hero," aad they started off,
while tho other man remained with
the horse.

But they did not got more help. Ths
peddler was led to tho polio station,
on tho charge of cruelty to animal.
He was put In Jail, while tho man
bought soma oata for tho horse, who
was soon enjoying ms meal.

Tho men took tha horse home, and
ha no mora beard the harsh words
or felt tho whip, but kind words and
gentle taps.

There he lived .for tho rest of his
life, and as for tho horse's former
driver, ho was given what ho deserved
and also learned a lesson, but ho never
was again cruel to any dumb animals.

... . UNSIGNED.

LETTERS TO UNCLE JED.
Something About Smyrna.

Dear .Uncls Jed: I am visiting here
in Norwich, but sny home is in Straf
ford, Vermont.

I was born in Smyrna. Turkey.
thought the WIdo-Awsk- es would like
to hear something about that country.

Tho streets in Smyrna are very nar
row. Some are so narrow that two
vehicles cannot pass each other. .The
bouses in tho city are built together,
without tho tiniest crack in between
them. In tho suburbs the houses are
not all like this. .

In Smyrna they have a very queer
way of getting milk, people there feel
very proud of being cheats. They will
put watsr In the milk, to make mors
of It. Of courss. wo do not know
where the water comes from, so It Is
not safe to drink the milk without
sterilizing it first. Th Americans do
this, and also some of tho educated
natives.

Tho Americans have found tho only
safe way to get milk is to have them
bring the goats right to tho door and
milk them there. Even then they have
to bo watched, as they sometimes
carry a rubber bag of water under
their arm with a tub running down
their sleeve. While milking they Just
press on this bag to help fill tho meas-
ure. They usually sell tho milk by ths
glassful.

The Turkish ladies wear their hair
ln manv small braids, with spangles
braided in. They are very fond of
spangles and bright colors. They wear
a sort of black or colored covering over
all else.

RUTH TRACT, Ago 10.
Norwich.

My Pet Dog. Bud.
Dear TJncle Jed: I have a llttls shep

herd dog named Bud.
I took Bud with ma huckleberrymg

tho other day. I am going to tell you
What she did.

On our war wa found a rabbit's nest
with eight little rabbits in it. On of
them came out of its nest and beioro 1
could turn around Bud had one of them
by the neck, add that wa the last of
that little rabbit.

Then she rot her nose Into a bees'
nest, and, believe me, she found no
rabbits there! She ran all the way
home.

I got twelve .quarts of berries and
sold them all, and got one dollar and
twentv cants.

I am going to tako my llttl sister
and Bud to the beach: that is. if I can
teach Bud some manners before I start.

I suppose she will make it a busy day
for me.

ANNA WATTS. Ag 10,
South Windham.

Ths Boy and tho Birds.
Dear Uncle Jed: I am going to tell

you about a boy and some bird a One
day as a boy was walking In th
woods he saw a great many birds and
squirrels. He thought that It would
be great fun to shoot them. After he
had taken his walk ho went homo. He
told Us father all he had seen and
added that he would like a gun.

HI father was very much surprised
and asked him what he wanted a gun
for -

He said: T want to shoot the birds
so they won't build their nests in our

- -trees."
"Why," said tho father, "those birds

do more good than you think for."
Then he told the boy all about th

birds and how they helu us and ovary-thin-g

els.
Th boy, of cours. dldnt' want any

sun after that. Most all hla tiro he
spent in tho woods with the birds. He
grew up to b a man who loved btraa

MARION E. SHERMAN. Axe 18.
) South Coventry- - "

- My Visit to Norwich.
- fear Uncle Jed: My homo Is In

Bridgeport. Every summer I go to
Norwich to visit my aunt. "WTille I
am visiting her I am a great help to
her. I wash the dishes after every
meal and do a great many other things.
My sister cornea, too.

This summer-- had a quarrel about
who was to come first. Finally my
aunt decided I was the oldest and
should com first. I always have a
fin ttma.

W go to the moving pictures two or
three times a week. Often we go to
the beach. Some of the beactiea we
go to are Watch Hill and Ocean Beach.

I can swim and float and am learn-
ing to diva

W often go for a trolley ride on a
warm day.

MARY CULLUULN. Age 10.
Norwich. v

The Robins.
Dear Uncie Jed: la front of our

houa there are three maple treea In
one of tho trees there is a robin's nest.

Two weeks ago there war eggs In
the nest, and now there are two little
birds there. In the first place there
were three birds. Now one of them is
gone. Ws think the cat caught It.

Yesterday the Utile birds fall out of
the nest, aad my brother put them
back three times.

The cat caught another one, so tSiere
is only one of them left.

This morning ths last ons fell out
of the nest, and my mother put It on
the fence across the road from tho
bouse. It is too small to fly.

Tho mother is hopping up arid down
the fence now, teaching it to hop
along. It has gone quit a ways down
th fence now.

GRACE A. BTTRRILL, Ago 1L
Stafford Springs.

How Butter is Mads.
Dear Unci Jed: As I live on a farm

and have learned how to mak butter,
I will write and tell the Wide-Awak- es

was little thought of and If the scien-
tists are right he wad. for according
to scientists the. toads have- - been, oa
the earth many millions of years whils
man has boon Hero but a few thous
ands. " -- ... , ; .
The toad loos as if he was mads when

but It can go two years without food.
It lays Its eggs tn the water and they
rise to the top to get the warmth of
the sun in the day time, and sink to
the bottom to protect them from the
cold at night until they turn Into ac-
tive little tadpoles about ten days.

The toad always requires fresh food
and la a great eater. He catches and
eats wasps, ants., bottles, spiders.
worms, snails, grasshoppers, crickets,
caterpillars, etc, and is a wonderful
helper In the garden, and it has been
estimated, that a toad Will eat 10.-0- 00

insects in a season. -

Zt has been said ten toads In a gar-
den are equal as assistants to a hired
man. As helpers this . little squad
would destroy 60,000 insects in a sum-
mer. If ten of these Insects destroy
one cent's worth of garden produce or
fruit a season these ten toads would
save $60 for the gardner, hence Intelli-
gent gardeners never kilt a toad for
they are most valuable assistants. . .

Fabulous stories have) been told
about toads living encased in stones
for ages, but the toad really llvss only
SO years, while the turtle has been
known to live over 100;

A naturalist kept a toad a gdmany years, Ho named It (Mary, and
it would come out when V name was
called. . .

LETTERS OP ACKNOWLEDGMENT.

Anais Whits, of Stafford Springs
Received my pretty prise book and
was more than pleased with It.

Elsie U Lang, of Norwich I thank
Vou very much for the beautiful book.
I am very happy that 1 received one
ootn times i wrote a story.

Walter Gsvigan. of WUUmaatio-- t
thank you very much for the prist
book entitled The Caves of JceV . X find
it very interesting.

I thank you very much for the prize
book you sent met "The Automobile
uines at ins i5ericsnires.

WINNERS Or PRIZE BOOK

J Alex Dugas, of Versailles (Hick
ory zudg Boy scouts.

9 Mildred E. White, of Staffer
Springs Three Idttl Women at
work. , . -

--Lo Palquln, of Versailles Tn
Battleship Boys at sea.

4 Rose Eagan, of Willlmaatlo Jo--
sspn ana b uretnren.

' S Helen Reynolds, of RaglevlTle
The Camp Fire Girls In the Outside
World. -

0 --Bertha NJ Burttll, Of Stafford
Springs The Speedwell Boys on Mo
tofcycles.

7 Ruth Tracy, of NorwichThe
uttie Queen.

8 Luoy A. Carter, of Hampton
Three Little Women's Success.

Winners of prize books- - living in the
city may Call at The Bulletin business
office for them at any hour after 10
a. m. Thursday.

8TORIES WRITTEN BY WIDE- -

AWAKES.

A Great Boy.
TJnclAt Daniel was an observant old

man; he noticed that on ever Satur-
day morning when he was on his way
to his cooper shop, nearly aQ the boys
in the neighborhood were gathered
in Sam Bentleys back yard.

"Queer, isn't it?" he remarked to a
boy who was hurrying toward -- Sam's
home.
"Queer, isn't It, that all of you fellows
swarm ground Sara What's there
about Sam that's so drawing? Is he
particularly clever at anything "

"No, sir," answered the boy thus
brought to a standstill.

"Does he own a toy engine, or a goat,
or anything in that liner'

"No, sir, he hasn't much of any
thing to speak of."

"Does he know many games or
tricks to keep you busy?"
; "No more then the rest of us.

"He is brighter then the rest of
you, eh?"

"Not that I know of."
"He gets angry every time you ptaj

games he doesn't like?"
"I never saw him angry."
"He's all the time wanting his own

way?"
"Not much."

, "Gives every fellow a fair chance,
then?" . -

"He's fair play every time!"
"Lakes to bully the little fellows

once in a while, eh?"
"He never does! - Not he!"
"Great boy la Sam." concluded Uncle

Daniel as he starts on.
"That's what!" called back the boy.

ALIX DUGAS, Age 18.
Versailles.

' A Visit to Springfield.
Searly Monday morning, father andI took the 7 o'clock train for Spring-

field, for I had to have my eyes test-
ed.

Arriving at our destination wo firstsought a restaurant for a little lunch,
then we walked along the avenue,
taking a glance now and then at thebeautifully decorated windows, till we
found 74 Main street where the doc-
tors office was situated.

The examination of my eyes prov-
ed not to be very serious, and there-
fore am obliged to wear glasses only
while reading.

Father then brought me to the "five
and ten cent" store where I secureda few presents for my younger broth-
ers and sisters, at home.

But best of all I met my dearestfriend, Pauline 11. Ashe, who you may
be sure I was more than pleased to

After speaking to her, and telling her
all : about my pleasure trip, I kissed
her good-b- y, hoping - to see her atboarding school In September.'

Then father and I took tho trainfor home arriving there at 8.80 o'clock.
Mother and all were very anxiousto see us, so after telling about thehappy day I spent in Springfield I re-

tired to bed.
ANGIE P. WHITE, Age 1.Stafford Springs.

,' The First Elect rlo Telegrapn.
Samuel F. B. Morse of New York,

during a voyage home from France
in 1832, conceived the Idea of mak-ing signs at a distancs by means ofa pencil moved by an electric magnet
and a single conducting circuit, thepaper being moved under the pencil by
clockwork. He constructed a working
model of his invention in 1886, andexhibited it to several persons thesame year, but publicity until 1887.

Several years severe devoted to im-
proving the Invention and endeavoring
to interest the public in the project.It was not until 1844 that the firstpublic line was computed betweenWashington and Baltimore (40 miles)

V)siDie. ;

During the summer the elant blooms
profusely and 1 the subject of much
interest. White- - the Moots of the plant
Is different from any before seen, the
leaves and stoma retain the appear-- 1
anos of the blackberry.

ULUAn . M. BKEIIATJT.
East Norwich. N. Y.

The Other Side of the Cairip PIre Girl's
. ' ' Life. . - .

Dear Uncls led: Tho Previous stories
which I have written about our Camp
Fire club dealt only wich the pleasures
of the club. Now I will try to teU
about some of tho duties and hardships
of itIn tho first nlaca the Camn Fire
club Is supposed to make us all happy,
teach ua not to be afraid of work, aad
do whatever we are supposed to do
Cheerfully.

This, of course, is often very trying
and difficult: but In ths end ws are
rewarded by reoeivtnr an honor, a
bead for every useful thing wo do.
sucn as washing aistiss for two months,
keeping bureau drawers In order, tak-
ing care of a room tor a Month, aad
other things wbick fcsls mother a good
deal. -

After wo havs won these beads by
hard labor we are given a beautiful
silver ring. This Hag at also very
interesting to look at la tho front are
seven fsggots. which stand for the laws
of tho fire and which are bound with
little pieces Of Silver, representing
tho sinews: on each aids of tho faggots
ar three little dots, representing the
watchword of tho Camp Fire. All who
have received this rise are very sroud
of ft. Ths hapny possessors of these
rings oegin with ail their might and
main to earn tho flre-mak- sf s bracelet,
which is very difflsult to earn, but very
Deauuiui wnen receives.

ELSIB L LANO, Ago 14.
Norwich,

A VTeW to ths LskSv
My mother asked ms if I Would

like to make a visit to the lake. I
said. "Oh, yea, I would bo well pleased,
but one thing t would like weald be
to tako Baby Brother Clifford."

She said yes, but X should have to
take care of him.

The next dav T wia m11A n
bed about 1.80 and got all ready; then- -

caiiea up Elinor a. eieanea him andput on his best suit, Myl But how
cute ho did look!

We were all ready to start and ofcourse ws had quit a few bundlesto carry: but 1 took ears of baby.
He acted very good and enjoyed thoscenery very much.
At last ws arrived at tho lake. Itwas very warm.
My mother asked us If wo would

like to oat our lunch up in tho pines.
We all agreed and walked nn.

Wo arrived and It Was very cool tan
w mil enjoyed it.It Was fitting late wtun wa MfrtA

homo. Baby fell asleep while oa ourway.
Ws arrived homo safe and "sound

after spending a fine day at the lake.
MUsDKElD B. WHITER Ae 18.

Stafford Springs.
NarsMsHisMsBBMaauBaB)

My Favorite Beak. '

My favorite book Is "Little Women."It tAtta All AtWnt Ih, ,UV.H -- l T

consisted of five girls and their motherua lamer. 1'ney ware very poor andtheir mother had to work because theirfather was at war, but ho cam home
Christmas time, and they were all glad
to pen 111in. .

Beth was a sickly little girl and shehad scarlet fever. She never reaUyvu wall ttmr ym, n4 .k .u aka- - " ."7 afc7t w.vu.Josephine, whom they called Jo, was
rwuiBg ua mnm later wrote

stories that were published la thsMMr.
These girls were very good friends

w ii.ii ku uifum ooy ana nis grand-
father. This boy's name was Laurie,
and Amy and tho rest of the girls
used to go over there visiting.

Later Amy went to Europe with herAunt March. Where ahe met Laurie,
Who Vimt AVtfn tM 2 Via nT1w
ried him, and. the other two girls were
mamea. xoo. iney lived near homemey were au very nappy.

BERTHA N. BURRILLv Ago 15.
Stafford Springs.

i I
A Ptonto to the Woods,

One bright mmnw, Aa-- mv vwv
ers, sisters and myself took our lunchana went io me wooas lor a littlepicnic.

where everyone in the country came
for a drink of cool, sparkling water.

Further in was a woods, and underone of its big pine wo sat down torest, and hero wo decided to have
vui yKniu

After lunch wo played tho famousgame of Hide and Seek, also Tag andBlind (Man's Buff.
At 6 o'clock wo decided to return

home and tell of our fine time, butwhile on the way wo met the cutestlittle squirrel, which seemed quite
tame, as he did not run away, but Justsat on the wall and stared at us.

We reached homo about 6.30 andfold our wonderful story and thenwent to bed, but never forgot the pic-
nic to the woods.

TALBOT WHITE, Age 12.
Stafford Springs.

How to Make a Bow and Arrow.
Boys. If you want to make a good

bow and arrow follow this simple ruleGet a good sharp knife and cut an
elastic branch --about one yard long
ana m 11 soajc in water over ntfrht-Tl- ea strong string or rope on-- both
ends as on an ordinary bow.

For the arrow cut a straurht. nar
row reed about 17 inches In length
and on the narrowest part split It
down in the middle about three inch-
es and place, a flat stone in it and
tie it up with string so that the stone
cannot be seen. On the opposite side
cut out a V shaped notch, -

This arrow can be shot very high
and will always come down on its
head.

When shooting at a "distance It will
striae witn Its head first.

GEORGE B1ENEN STOCK, Ago 14.
Rfikvill.

Not So Past."
"O, mamma!" cried Blanche. . "Iheard such a tale about Edith! I did

not think she could be so naughty!"
"My dear." said her mother, "be-

fore you tell it we will see if yourstory will pass three sieves."
"What does that mean, mamma?"
"I will explain. In the first place,

let me ask you about your, story. Is
T suppose so. I heard It from GraceWhite, and aha la a friAiiit xviiiv.
"And does shs show her friendship

by telling tales of her? In the nextplace, can you prove H to be true?Is it kind?"
"I did not mean to bo unkind, butI am afraid It was."

"No I Of course, mamma, there was
iiv inxu ui umuoiuni h at aiL '"Always ask these three questions
first, when you are tempted to to tellsomething abost others."

Varies30
t

His Leasen.
He was a cruel, harsh man, whonavp VndMr hit nttm

one who knew bun, bated bun. Hewu juu peoaier oy iraae, ana own-
ed a horse which was starving for thswant of food. ,

One day he loaded his heavy wagon
with Iron, hitched the horse, and went
to see what he- - could buy and soil forthe day. .

The horse know that ho was going
fnr anAthar liuvl Av ,, v .
poor dumb; beast and' so had to suf

The milk from th cows is - run
through th separator; soma farmers
do aot aavs Mpaiwtors, so ttecy sat ths
milk in pans and tn cream win ris
oa top;- - thon they have to skim it of!
with a skimmer. U is best with a sep-
arator and much quicker and easier
done; but they say - in olden times
Chy didn "f have separators, but bad
t us a skim mar. Th cream is cooled
to ripen It. Let stand, th cream will
thicken, or let It heat to about 00 de-g- rs

(tail this by a llttls glaa ther
mometer) when It Is ready.ot th Churn and scald It out with
hot water, put in th cream, aad If on
thinks It Is not yellow enough. drot ba few drop of butter color.

Peofil used to uso years ssn. .so
Z am told, grated carrots, but now they
eaa buy ths coloring-- After this is
put in, then begin to churn by turning
a crank as you would aai ice creana
freezer; seep up this process until ths
butter comas: that la. th butter will
separate from th buttermilk and form
a big pat of butter; then drain off ths
milk and wash ths butter la two or
thro waters so ss to get the butter-
milk all out; then salt It and aat itaway whore It Is cool until tho next
day. Then tak th butter aad work
it over with wooden paddtes; then get
tne mould and wet it first in hot water
and than cold, and tft seould Is ready
to oau tne putter.

Some have Wooden knives, mad onpurpose to cut th butter with when
bailed up. then out th butter In
moulds, after which tak out andwrap up in paper and it is ready for
market.

I think It la quite a Job to make
butter.

LTCY X CARTER, Ago 12.
Hampton.

How She Is Spending Her Vacation.
Dear Uncle Jed: I thought I would

write and tail you how I am spend-
ing my vacation.

During the month of Jury the chil-
dren of Sagleville and other schools
In the town of Maaafleld attend the
Storrs summer school. Sometime two
touring cars com for us, but th most
fun of all is when the large auto bus
carries ua back aad fortav in which
we can all be together.

Th chauffeurs who carry Us ars
very kind and da not car how much
wo laugh and sing, if we do not get
hurt.

Our school hours are from 0.80
O'clock to 11 O'clock. There are many
teachers there from all over the state.
They visit the schools aad about 40
visit every day.

Mr. Brundag come and teaches us
agriculture every other day.

Yesterday his talk was about birds
and was very interesting.

There are many Interesting things
to see at the college. One very in-
teresting thing Is the observation tow.
er 80 feet In height, the base being
710 feet above sea level.

One day about ten of us went up
the winding stairs to th top of the
tower. There was a very nlo view
from th top.

We ars having a very pleasant va-
cation and hope all th XV'ide-Awa- ke

ars having a pleasant ose, too.
HELEN REYNOLDS, Ac 14.

Eaglevill.
Th Garage Performance.

Dear Unci Jed: I should like to
tell th Wide-Awa- ko circle about tho
show I went to.

There wer 17 children Invited, but
fiv had. the measles.

The admission was flvo pins. Re-
served seat two extra pins

Little girls sold tickets in the front
yard. In tho back yard they had nice
chairs for th children.

Eight ladies were invited. .
The children in the show acted in

the garage. -

I took my Teddy Bear, and every-
body was laughing at him because ho
has grown homely. and old.

Two boys who were not invited went
up on the fire escape of the Normal
school and saw it alL

This was tho program:
No. 1 America.
No. S Doctor vlstts tho sick girl
No. a --Farm life.
No. S Dance.
No. 6 Indians.
No. The Stone in th Road. '

' No. 7 Goodbye act.
ROSS EAGAN, Age 8,

.wmimantlo.

ECZEMA Oil LITTLE

GIRL'S FACE

iVery Inflamed : and, Red .Looking'
Itched and Burned t Bad I v. Did
Noi Sleep Well. Used Cuticura

.Soap and Ointment Face'Cleared.',
,

:

83 Windsor Ave Sast LynaJ Msss '

"My mtle Uri's face broke ou first aa a
phnpleaad shs scratched It causing it t

spread aa vr bar race as
a fin rash. There was an
srupOoa oa her chia aad
her face was very InAaaaed
aad red looking. I though
ah would b acaoed for

.Ufa. I thought it was eo-se-

ss It itched and burned
badly. Sh did not sleep
wan aad is aaad her fretty.

."I tried as kinds of creams and slat
dflrsrsat selves tha finally I thought ot
Cuticura Soap and Oinsjaeat aad decided
aosrythem. After using them a fcw times
Z was won pleased so I used them continu-
ally for about two weeks. Her face cleared
aad now ya would never know she bad
bad any ikls Woubl. (Signed) Mrs. B
gtasves, August S. 1914.

Sample Each Free by Mall
Although Cuticura Soap (33c) aad Cuti-ca- ra

OtaUneat (SOc) are sold everywhere
you may try them before you buy them,

ree sample each with 32-- p. Slda Book as
request. Address post-ca- rd .Cuticura.
Dept. T. Bestoa.!

Overhauling and
ficpair Work

of all kinds on
"

AUTOMOBILES,
CARRIAGES, WAGONS,

TRUCKS and CARTS.
Msohsnleal Repairs, Painting. Trim

mlng. Upholstering and Wd Work,
Blacksmi thing In sll its branshss.

Scolt
U

Clark Corp.

507 to 515 North Main St.

DR. F. W. HOLMS, DenLUt
Shannon Building Annex, rm A

Telephone III
wkebt vou wax to put your bus.laess before the public there la a

B ad Iurn better t&aa tbreua--n th
celumaa ox Tb Bulletin.

of the world. -

MARIAN aL WHEELEH, AgS IX.
Btoningtoa, -

lv A Beat Rise. ,
"

I five in the city of New York and
most every summer I, go out of the
City to the country to spend my va-
cation. This year I planned to go to
RockvUle. Connecticut.

The boat rlda from New Yorlt a
Hartford is a very enjoyable trip. The
coat lerx ms pier at new xork at s
P. m. Ws passed under many bridges
oa our way to Long Island sound.

On the East river I saw a United
States battleship with some destroy-
ers,

At night - there were many taenia
sitting on the upper dock.

we passed manv light houses on the
sound. Once in a while the pilot
would ply the searchlight on a pass
Ing boat, or a lighthouse, or on a light
bone

Toward mornine I aslead tha ratti.
man. if tho boat was on tho Connecti
cut river. He answered tno in the
negative way. He pointed out to me
two lights on tho shore and said thatwas tho mouth of tho river .also thatone was called the outer light, the
other the Inner Mght'

'mere are many river landings be-
fore you got to Hartford,, They are:
SaybrooH, Lyme. Eases, Hamburg,
Deep River, Hadfymo, East Haddam,
Hook Landing. Middle Haddam. Mid-di- et

own. South Glastonbury andGlastonbury,
roe sua rose making tho still wa-

ters of tho river as gold as the ris-
ing sun itself. This being the Fourth
of July morning, boys who were camn.
Ing on tho river fired off salutes as ws
petfseo. py.

Tho boat arrived in Hartford at fa. ra. I think It Is a very pleasant trip
xxew xotk to jianrora cy ooat.

GEO. ERICNESTOCIC.
RockvUle.

Tho Squire's Residence,
It was an old wooden house in a

little sunny valley, in which the squire
lived , With his only little daugnter.
Servants kept this house in order. Therooms being ed in con-
struction, had open fireplaces andvery antique furniture.

Tho grounds were lovely to lookupon: right opposite the house stoodas fine a row of llndea trees as any
one ever saw. Behind these trees. In
tho distance, Could be seen the brick
barn and garage. Tho squire had
four horses and so the coachman kept
them looking clean.

It was a pretty Soeno Just at thepresent moment, as the squire was
looking In tho distance at tho sun set
ting behind tho trees. Its shadow 11

luminated the pond and made it look
almost iiks nre.

How often had tho squire sat in the
little summer house built on the bridge
which crossed tho center of the pond,
and watched the swans and ducks
swimming in tho pond and teaching
meir young one

He had heard this very dav that all
his money, which was invested, had
been lost, so now ha would no longer
be able to keep his large residence.
His servants would have to leave and
he would have to live in a small house
and his daughter would have to house-kee- p.

When he told his little daughter
of his loss shO was very sad. but
wnen no suggested his plan to her she
was quit willing to adopt it, as she
loved her father dearly.

LitWAN M. BTUCHATJT.
East Norwich. N. Y.

Picking Blueberries.
One day last week some girl friends

of ours asked us if we would like to
go to Stickney Hill with them to pick
low blueberries.

We had never been there before, but
as the girls said there had been a
good many there years before, we
decided to go. . We agreed to meet
them at a place known aa Fish Point
at 9 o clock the next morning.

My two older sisters prepared the
luncheon While Grace and I got the
palls and baskets. Soon wo were on
our way.

The girls were there Just as we came
In. sight. They rede, for it was toe
far for them to walk from their nlaca.

Our friends let us ride and we let
the horse go slowly.

When we--go- t there they took the
harness Off Kitty and tied her to a
tree. To our surprise wo could not
find many berries. There were quite
a few pickers there, but they could
not find many, either. It Was very hot
and by the time we had picked a
few some of us bad headaches and
were glad to start home at 4 o'clock.

Alice. Bertha, Grace and I had about
10 quarts all together, and tho others
did not have as many.

We were glad when it was bedtime
that night, and I guess the others
were, too.

MARY A. BTTRMLln 'Age 13.
6afTord Springs.

..

:A Curious Needle.
: The,most curious needle In the world
was that made from a hair from, the
head of King William of Prussia, the
grandfather of tho present German
emoeror.

The incident occurred when --he
king was visiting a needle factory in
his kingdom. As he was passing
through the shop he was Impressed
at the minuteness of' tiny neeoyee.
thousands of which would not have
weighed an ounce. On examining
them he could not understand how
such a tiny piece of steel could be
pierced with an eye.

The workmen whose business ' It
was to bore the eyes in the needle ask
ed for a hair from the King's head.
It. was readily given to him, and he
piaoea it unaer me coring macnine;
and made an eye In It. furnished it
with thread and handed- - tho singular
needle to theastonisned king.

ALTCJE GORMAN. Ago U.
Versailles.

Ths Story of Fritz.
One eunshlnny day when I arriv-

ed home from school a little kitten
was in the chair.

I asked my mother where ho came
from and she said she did 'not know,

I asked her if I could keep him.
She said, she did not care.
I tried hard to find the owner, but

T could not. The kitten was wild for
a few days, but I ran after him. and
at last he stayed at home.' He is a
good cat. ' ' I must not forget to tellyou his color. He Is half angora.

It was my brother who named him
rata.

He liked to have us take a walk. He
runs up and down the path when he.
wants us to. 4 love my cat. Oh. but
here he comes now. He is crying for
milk. Would you like to have a cat
like that .

FLORENCE STJTjnVAN, Age 16.
Willlmantic

The Blackberry Rose.
The blackberry rose Is psrhaps the

latest thing in California. Thia new
flower is the result of budding of a
rose on a blackberry bush, the exper-
iment having been made by a resident
of Troplco, Just north of Los An-
geles, y

The blackberry rose is different from
any of the generally known flowers,
but the one bloom that It resembles
most Is the carnation. It consists of
many Irregular and wavy leaves shoot

Rules ..for Younfj. Writer.

1. Write plainly on on side of the
paper only,' and number ths pages.

1. trie pen and ink, not pencil.
. a, , Short and pointed articles will
be given preference. Do not use over
- 4. Original stories or letters only
Will b used. -

8. Write your namev age and ad-
dress Itplainly at to bottom of the
story.

Address an eotnmtinleftttons to Uncle
fed,. Bulletin Offlc ,

- Whater you ars So that f .
Whatever you nay Be true!

Straightforwardly act. , .a
Be honest In (act.

Be aobody else but you,"

: the useruL fairy.
By MarthA Coleman Shaman.

I used to he the ecaredeet boy that
ever came to town

. I just was scared of rsfythlng, ydtt

An when t thought or goblins An4
burciar men an' Bears

I simply Couldn't move, I trembled
- so!

I lived that way for age fast toe
scared for anything .

An' then my mother read a tale to
me

About a little fellow who was scared
the wav I was - - -

Of things he couldn't ever really
see.

One day when he was awful frald of
somethln' out or Bight.

' A fairy lady earned to him and

That she'd be glad to help him when
he needed any help

If he'd Just signal when he was
airaia.

In' every time he signaled her ehe
came that fairy did -

An drove away the, thoughts that
scared him so.'

kn teached him 'twas all foolishness
to be afaid of thoughts -

'Cause thought Was really nuthin
trttA. VOU knOW.

In afterwhiles that boy Just growed
to be the Bravejit thing

That anybodyd ever hope to be!
He wasn't scared of gobollns or any

' thin on earth.
Invisabie, or things that he could

M6e-

Bo didn't need the fairy after he had

TITO'S
by doris wass.

Once there was a little baby song
sparrow named Tito and he was just
learning to fly. He had grand times
flopping out of the nest and flapping to
the ground. At last on bright morn-
ing Tito spread his wings and went for
a long, long fly out Into the world so
far thftt wihen he at last c&ma to the
ground and perched on a little rose
bush he thought he must be nearly at
the end of the earth. .

"What a tremendous Journey!" he
said, as he looked about him. He was
at the edge of a pretty marsh, bright
with flowers, and Just below, him flow-
ed a gentle stream of clear water. It
was very pleasant, indeed.

"Tweet, tweet, chirrup I" sang Tito,
swaying gleefully up and down. Thenu he looked into the stream below htm
he saw a stir in the water and out
crept a curious shaped green thing
without Wings. "Croak!" It said.
"What beautiful singing!"

"What are you?" cried Tito. Tou're
the queerest bird I ever saw."

"Bird!" cried the green thing. 'Tm
l frog. My names' Dub-dub- ," and he
leaped On to a mossy rock near the
rose bush.

"Oh!" said Tito, "how splendidly you
Jomp!"

"That Isn't anything," Dub-du- b an-
swered, and he began leaping about
from one bank to the other in a most
magnificent style. "That's Just as easy
as rolling oS a log, and the smallest
baby froggie could roll off a log If you
pushed It. What I admire is einglng.
No one in our family ever could sing
really well. Do let me hear that littleeohg again."

So Tito sang his 'little chirpy song
and Dub-du- b sat upon the mossy rock
and listened. , '

"That is fine." he said when Tito had
finished. "I'd rather be able to sing
than anything else in the world."

"Really!" cried Tito. 'Td rather be
able to jump.. I wish I could give you
my voice for your Jump,"

"Do your Dub-du- b exclaimed. "Then
I think it can be done. We'll go and
see the Fairy Irie about it. She can
do wonderful things and I'm quite sure
she could change our Jumps and our
voices, if you'd really hke to."

"I would, I would!" cried Tito. "Then
come," said Dub-du- b, and he hopped oft
down the stream while Tito - followedvery much excited. Boon they came
to a clump of high rushes, and tn the
middle rose one queenly purple iris.
The three inner petals were folded to-
gether like a little tent.

Dub-du- b stopped. "Fairy Iris he
called. Tito waited and watched, Then
the three closed petals of the Iris un-fodl- ed

gently. Inside, seated on a
golden throne, was the daintiest little
fairy imaginable. She was dressed Inpurple like the softest velvet and her
wings were gauzy and colored like
opals. -

'

"Us It yotvluttle Dub-dub- !", ehe
asked. "And what shall you like mo to
do for. youf

Dub-du- b explained What they wanted
and the fairy listened witfe her chin tn
one tiny hand.

vi can change you," she said, "but I
think you're much 'better as you are."

"Oh, please, please, change us," cried
rito and Dub-du- b.

"Very well," said the fairy. "Close
pour eyes." So they shut their eyes
tad each felt something soft touch his
throat and feet. When they opened
their eyes the iris had closed again,
uid the fairy could no longer be seen.
"She's gone," said Dub-du- b,' and then
lie gave a little hop of surprise, for his
roice sounded soft and musical.

"She really has changed us!" he
cried, and then he began singing and
caroling, just exactly like a little bird.

"It's wonderful!" said THO, but the
vords sounded harsh and croaky. "Oh,
lear! I don't like my voice!" he cried,
but, anyway, I think I can leap now,"
uid he gave a great spring and landed
tour feet away. "Just look!" toe called.
'Isn't that fine? ' I'm going right home
to show my brothers and sisters. Good-
ly1" and he flew away.

Dub-du- b went back to his home, too,
tut it took him a long time, for he
found that he could only take little
lops, like a bird. Instead of the long
eaps he was used to. However, he
vas very proud of his voice and sang
loftly to himself. .

L Tito found his way home very easily,
br tfhe oak tree where he lived was theargest In the wood. All his family
rsre at homo, chirping and twittering
m ususi. .. ...

JBut no on ever saw her face, you
..; know. '

Well, now, I got to thlnJdtf alter
fnotner'd read that tale.

Am 'elded that I'd call that fairy.
too.

Sometimes when t was havta thoughts
of goDollns an bears.

An' Just so scared I wondered what
ia do. .

So after that I called her with, nry
eyes shut up tight

Ton have to shut your eyes td a0,
you know.

Because, if anybody over sees fairy's
lace

It always makes her fade away aa1
i go t

- - ., .

Ate sure enough, ah caned to the! 1
heard her plain as day,

An' though she didn't speak-- a word
' oat loud.

She drove away those foolish thought
- that frightened me so much
An left me feel in very brave an

. j proud. - "

X tell you rl dellghjted with the Way
that fairy does.t know shell help Me eVry tingle
day, -

An as for thought of gobollns an'
burglar tnen an bears.

1 'simply know she'll drive them
rifht awayi

I'm telling yon this stor? 'cause some
day you might be scared

An' never know a single thing to
uo...

Remember Just to shut your eyes an'
-- call for "Confidence."

She'll always come to help and com-
fort you. v

UNCLE JED'S TALK TO WIDE-- ,
! AWAKES.

I do not Imagine many Wide-Awak- es

have a live interest In toads. This
Is because they do not know how an
tique and useful these creatures he.

toad looks as it he was made when

JUMP
"Where have you been, Tito?" asked

his mother when the tired little birdie
new into the cest.

"Oh. ever eo far!" croaked Tito.
"Good riMl hist mnth at--

"You have taken a dreadful cold. I
never heard such a voice In mv Ufa
You must come right to bed." So Tito
Cuddled . down . In the nest, while his
mother fed him on wlntergreen berries
and tied a woolly tnullen leaf around
his neck.

For two days Tito stayed in the nest
but, though his voice got no better, he
seemed ierfectly welL so finally, he Was
allowed to go out and play.

As soon as Tito was in the branches
Of the tree he began to show his broth-
ers and sisters how wonderfully he
Could leap. From one far branch to
another he jumped, without once
spreading his wings, and the little
birds perched around and admired him.
Tito felt-ver- y proud, indeed.

But Tito's mother felt badly to havea son with such a harsh voice. At last
ehe took him to wise Dr. Duck, who
lived in the pond. Dr. Duck took histemperature and felt his pulse. Then
he put on his spectacles and looked
down Tito's throat.

"I really don't see, madam," he saidat last.- - "that there's anything the mat-
ter with your son. None of my chil-
dren sing. I always considered it a
senseless accomplishment."

So Tito bad to keep on croaking andafter a while he began to feel very
sad. He was tired of jumping andwished he had never given up his
beautiful voice. His croak was so very
unpleasant that the little birds were
afraid of him, and the big birds alllooked very solemn when he came near,
- At last one day there was a great
concert in the big oak trees. All thebirds came, perched in turn oa a large
branoh, and sang their very sweetestsongs,

Tito made a desperate effort. "I willslngl" he cried, and he flew to the, big
branch. "Croak, oroak, croak." hegasped.' There was a dead silence.Poor, little Tito, overcome with sorrow,
spread his wings and flew away. He
didn't see where he was going and hedidn't care. When he did look aroundhim he was surprised to find that hehad come to the marsh where Dub-du-b
lived. In and out of the stream a
dosen .froggies were leaping, from bankto bank, from atone to stone, having aroyal good time. And sitting on amossy stone was Dub-du- b himself,
singing most beautifully. Tito flewnearer to hear the sweet music andthen he saw that there were tears In
the green frog's eyes.

"What is It? Why are you crying?"
asked Tito.

"Oh." said Dub-du- b, "is it you? I'mvery, very sad, because 1 gave you ray
Jump. All the other frogs play to-
gether and have such fun, and X. haveto sit here and do nothing."

"Oh, Dub-dub- ," said Tito, "can't wechange back again? I would a thou-
sand times rather have my voiceagain." :

"Then well go to the Fairy Iris andsee if she will tielp us," said Dub-du- b,

and off they started as fast as theycould. Soon they came to the tall Iris."Oh. fairy, fairy, please come out!"they both called. The leaves openedslowly and there was the fairy."Why, I thought I made you bothperfectly happy," she said.
"No. no; you were right to say wewere foolish," they cried. 'Tleasechange us back again." '
Fairy Iris smiled. "Yes," she said,"you were better as "you were. Very

well, close your eyes."
So they shut- - their eyes and feltagain the soft, fairy touch. When theyopened them the Iris was closed.
"Oh, thank you,. Fairy Iris," criedTito, and it was his own sweet, chirpy

voice again.
"Thank you, thank you," croaked

Dub-du- b, and he gave a great leap of
Joy. Off he went as fast as he couldto the stream and there he dived tnamong his friends and they had thegreatest frolic of their lives.

Tito flew back to the oak tree andfound the last singer In She concertjust finishing his , eong, - Then Titolighted on the big branch and burstinto, the most beautiful singing you
ever heard. It was so full of joy and
gladness that it ssmed to stream like
sunshine into the world. And when he
had finished there was a moment's si-
lence and then ail the birds broke into
a perfect chorus of Chirping: applause.


